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J. F.R1CE,

Thysician and Surgeon
OFFICE—Oves B. F. Hexny's

Dzruc SToRE.

RESIDENCE WITHJ. W, BARNARD

0. W AVERY,

ElectiC Physician

Will glve special attentlon to the trestnient
digeasss. Ofice over Fout's Drug
Store, West side square. Ofice hours from

of chronic
fNa. m.toldand |l 2. m.WHWP. .

-

G. A. GOBEN,

SORGEON AND GYRECOLOGIST,

OFFICE—one doorsonth of southesst eor-
per sguare, Visits in town $1.50 cach: in the
contrr. 81 00 per mile. Bills due whes pa-

=

DR. T. H. BOBCOW
KIRKSVILLE, MO

From ‘he
4th to the 24th of Each Month
1 tanding diaease
ol ST SR, 8 KRS0 o T g
throst, stombch, heart, liver, kldneys, sic.
Nerveus sfiections and sll tiseasnes srising
from impure blood. Ofice two doors essl O
Eitis's ATy goods stora.
H. 8 STRICKLAND,
HOMEGPATHIC

UHYSICIAL ADD SURGEOY

EiRESVILLE,. - -

MI8SOTIRI,

J. \%’. MARTIN,
Physician and Surgeon

OFFICE—R. F. HENRY'S Drug Store, south
side

A, P. WILLARD,
PHYSICIAN AN SURGEON

Continnes 1o vractice in all branches of the
professicn. Special attention given to chronle
direas 1oy uy staire in brick Liock nor&h
lle wqu o from @0 12 6. mi, And 2 t@

I m

SOEENW 00D,
ATTNENE AT-LAW,

E1g=sviLLT, = M1880URL

OFFICK over rirst Natione! Bank, firet door
to the right.

J. S. HCCAR-.'I‘Y

R

THE CHILD'S FACE,

BY E. W. sSHURTLEFF.

There's nothing maore pure In heaven,
Andnothing on earth more mild,

More full of the Hght that (s all divine,
Than the emile of & Uttie ehild!

= So sweet L1, so simple,
And yel se angel-wise,
With the pesco of God ou the dear smooth
brow,

And the love of Christ in the eyee.

The ginless lips, half-parted
With breath aa sweet as the mr,

Axnd the light that seemed so glad to shine
In the gold of the suuny halr.

0, little one, emile and bless me!
For somehow--1 know mot why--
Ifeel In my sonl, when children smile
That sogels are passing by.

I foel that the gates of henven
Are nearer tham I know.

- S e

Pl T

‘Like the dawn, are bresking through.

Back totheOld Farm.

Copyrighted.

—

CHAPTER VIL

A LETTEE FROM HOME.

“Well, of all the queer fellows 1
ever saw, you are the oddest,’ said
bappy Jack, raising himself upon
his elbow. *“What! do you mean
to tell me you are back in the city
to stay ?"

“Yes."

“Whereare you working?"

“In the bank."”

o 4
W RA q L

[at the water frout. An organ.
grinder

erable sound which was certainly

little children were dancing on tha
pavemont near and a withered fo-

with a baby on one arm, was Car-
rying & tin cup around in which
an occasional passerby dropped &
nickel. The woman was the wife
of the organ grinder. The whole
family had come out on parade.

A little further down Fred saw
& Chinaman carrying a large bun-

or three more almond-eyed celes-
tials could be seen in there busi-
ly engaged in ironing clothes.

A huckster was on the corner of
the street yelling his wares in
sounds utterly incomprehensible
o any one. A raf and bottle man
with his push cart and bells were
adding to the general din. Noise,
dirt and squalid misery seremed to
prevail every where, and as Fied
gezed about on the scene he
thought what an unfavorable con-
trastit was with the old farm,
where all was quiet, peace and
tranquility. His father's servants
enjoyed a happiness that he knew
not here. Ha onee more longed

“The old home lost it's charms
for yon did it?"

“No." |
“Then why did you come?”" 1
“I ean't explain everything
now,” said Fred risingto his feet. |
“Let us not talk of it. A duty
has been imposed on me.” '
*Then do it,” said Jack, with the |

fira of datermination in his eyes. |

but go straight up, seize it by the |
forelock, and wrestle with it until |

i ¥ou have conguared.” |

“Jack, that ie good mdvice, but|

I~ ATTORNEY-AT-LAW:
EKIBESVILLE, Mo.

do yon follow it yourself?"
“Wel!, now you've got me! I

OFFICE—Over Wenver Bros. Grucery store. ! te“ you one thiug, my young|

S. L. PROUGH,

ATTORNETY-AT-LAW
|KIRESVILLE, MO,
=All business entrusted to my este will re-

Trive prompt sttention.  OFFICE—Over J.
Fowler's Drugetore, West slde.

J.C.THATCHER,
INSURANCE

—AND—

LAND AGENT

Sonth Sideof the Square, Rirksviils, Mo.,
The olilest and most Halisble Agency la the
plty. Establlshed 1578,

JOHN M. DAVIS,
Pension and Claim Agent

OsricE—QOver Brown's Harness
Shop.

= Pensions, Bountiss and all other alaims

aza'nst the povernmeni, prosecuted with
promptuess; also notary public. Pensioners
when baving vouchers Alled most bring certifl-

Mlbes .

JOHN ROBERTS,

Boot and Shoemaker

All work
spocinlity.
cornar of the

arsntesd. Fine sewed work a
hird door Eastof the Norih-esst
BjuATe

R. M. BUCEMASTER

Dealer in all kinds of

Musical Instruments

Btore at resldence, No. 115 FPranklin street,
seoop d door east of Evans’ Grocery. Fine pi-

ance and organs in stock. Callsed examine.

PENSIONS.

THE DISABILITY BILL IS A LAW.
Soldiers Disabled Since The War
Are Eatitled.

Depenlent widows snd parents now depondent
whien sone dled trom the offovts of army ser-
vico nre fncluded. If von wish your claim
speedliy sud successully prosecuied, sdir cas

Washington. D. ¢,

Lat e Commisaio neTenels,

Dr. B: C. AXTELL, SURGEON AND
B, Mechanical Bentist

1s thoroughly pre-
¥lrnd to do all pro-
B Tessional work in
B the most masterly

M sod durable msnner

o . Com-
g lortable fits in all
cases, Prices Tes-
A¥ wonable on gold pla-
tins and slaminom
piates. No pain in
J extraoting by aid of
B vitallzed uir. En-
dorsed by boththe dental snd medical
:llnn na safeand barmless for sdulia
Ten.

SECOND HAND 600DS BOUGHT
AND SOLD,

All kinds of repairing promptly
done by

J. B. BURT, 116 SOUTH ELSON

fog-
ehil-

| friend, it is much essier to preach | the sireet, and with a laugh, add-
{ than 1o practice.” l

“J believe you.”

“Buf unlesz I am mistaken
Fred, you are entangled in the
meshas of abont two dozen incom-
prehensible difficulties.”

“Hardly so meny, Jack.”

“Well, I may be off a little on
number, but in quantity Iam
right Say, now Fred, arn't you
inJa hola.”

“Well, yes; but I can't explain,
I won’t explain.”

“Does your father know of it?”

“No: and he shall notif I can
helpit. My tronbles are my own
and I must fight ont my own sal-
vationin fear and trembling.’

*That's a good maxim if you've
only got the grit to doit. Bat
don't let your troubles get get the
best of you."

“I will try and not. 1 mustgo
now, Jack. I will call to see you
to-morrow.”

“You need not.”

“Why?"

“I'll not be here.”

“Oh, pehaw; yoa will notbe
able to go from the hospital for a
woek yet."

“] think youn are mistaken, my
dear young friend. The truth is,
my proud and independent spirit
chafes atthe forced confinement
snd restraint of a hospital, and I
shall avail myself of the first op-
portunity to take my departure.”

Fred thought he was joking; but
when he called the next day he
learned that the patient had
gone.

“When did he go?"" he asked of
the nurse,

“Sometime during the night
He was'nt discharged; bat on some
pretense or another he got to the
door and bolted ouf, and that'’s
the lest we Lave seea of him.

As TFred Riley weut back to
his room he murmured to him-
salf:

“A strange case. Indeed the
queerest individual I aver saw."”

The street presented the usual
busy scene on this evening, and,
troubled as he was, Fred could

not but take some noteof passing
ovents. The day had beeu fair

and the snn was setting in a veil

Street, Second door south of
dJ. B. Unekey's.

1 boy's whistle.

for the black bird's carol, and plow
As he paused a
moment, his fancy stirred by a
contrast, ha said:

“Dear old farm, blessed home,

was tursingsa wheezy,
little instrument producing a mie-

a poor apology for music. Two

male of dark, sallow complexion

Tt _-ﬁ_:,.'!__; '_..‘ X

more accomplisheé
ington, he racail‘

more fervor than uss

“Fred, actions speak louder
than words. You wouldn't advise
wme to come to the city, though you
would come yourself, while I toil,
work and sweat on the farm, turn-
vd brown es a berry by the sum-
mer's sun and frozen by the win-
ter's cold, you arein a comfortable
oflice, never too cool nor too hot,
with u pitcher of ice waler or
mint julep at hand to slake your
thirst. T'be dust from the fields
never blinds your eyes and the
suiu never blisters yoar hands.”
“My God, Tom, could you know
all,” gasped Fred, seizing his ri-
val's hand, could you know that it
it the heart that is blistered in the
city instead of the handg, youwonld
prefer the heat and dust of the
farm. Go back if you have any
regard for your future happiness;

hely place, who would give up the
quiet joy of & country life for the
turmoil and misery of a city|
home.”

unsophisticated
bave you been.”
Looking up Fred saw a nonde-
script looking individual in rage
and dirt, vieing any of the squalid
misery he had witnessed. He was
coming at a limping trot across

friend, wkere

ed:

“It'=s an enczhsrting =izkt, ha,
ha, ha, my friend. A
grotesque confined in here.”

lover of the

“Jack, why did you leave the
hospital.”
“Because I am & lover of!

liberty,"” laughed Jack. My liber-
ties were curtailed, and I decided
that my constitution and heslth
needed country air. By the way
my young friend, I have refrained
from doing any professional work
with you, but to admit the truth, I
am a little hard up.”

“Do you want some money,”

“Just = little unsecured loan,
without interest, unlimited time
topayitin. Truth is I am out of
cigarettes,” laughed Jack.

“You had better bny you a pipe.”

“I would, but it makes my
clothes smell 8o, I wonld be
ashamed to enter a lady’s parlor.”

“I suspact, Jack, that you want
this to buy liquor with,” said Fred
banding him & silver half dol-
lar.

“Keep your suspicions to your-
gelf,” Jack laughed, ss you may
damage my prospects with the
temperance people.

Pocketing the half dollar, Jack
limped away down the strest dis-
appearing into a saloon.

*“There goes my half dollar in-
vestment,” thought Fred. *“In
half an hour he will be sbout as
drunk as a half dollar can make a
man. Ab, king® alchohol whata
list of erimes you will have to an-
swer for. This city seems fo be
one den of iniqumity. One sees
more sin and wickedness here ev-
ery day than I thought eonld ex-
ist when I was an innocent lad on
the farm. Almost eyery other
door is the entranca toa rum
hole and a young man must haye
an iron resolution to resist its
temptations by which he issar-
rounded.”

Next day, as theyJwere about to
close up the bank, Fred was in-
formed that some one had called
to see him.

“He is down at the door,” said
the servant.

Hurrying down Fred saw Tom

go back before it is toolate, The

icity is liko enchanted castles of
twhich we read in fairy stories, |
“Hello,” ealled 8 merry voica {ones you get fully in them you |
“Whenever you are forced by en | from the sidewalk on the opposite | cannot turn back and dragons and
urgent duty, don't shrink from it, | side of the straet. “My dear young ; mousters are there to torture you

to death.

“Not much,” laughed Tom. I
am not to ba frightened in that
way. I haye picked up a thing or
twomysolf. I hear nobody telked
ofin the country but Bir. Fred
Riley. Fred Riley is too smart to
plow corn, or "tend cotton. He is
& fellow of breiss and has come fo
the city, They can't get along in
the oity withont him, and Tom
Bright, the ‘clod-hopper,’ i no-
body. ‘Now I am going to prove
to the people of Blue (Grass ihat
thernis sombody else who ean live
in tha eity beside Mr. Fred Riley.
Feather gaye me my portion and I
have come to the city tc make my
fortune.”

Fred tried to dissuade Tom
from his resolution, but without
avail. Tom had determined to
become somebody, and to be some-
body he had to come to the city.

“What business are you zoing
{o engage in,” Fred asked.

“I don't know.”

“What particalar branch of
business have you fitted yourself
for.”

Tom had to admit that he had
not fitted himself for any particn-
lar branch of business, But then
he had a fairjeducation and good
practical common sense, so he
thought he could do as well as
Fred had done.

“If T get into business in the
city,” Tom thought, “then my
chance for winning Mollie wi!l be
equal to Fred's. Mollie wants to
come to the city.”

Tom Bright began a weary
search for employment. Many
and many a day did he tramp the
streets before a place was finally
secured. It wasan humble posi-
tion, but Tom Bright hoped “to
grow.” 'Thereis always room in
acity “to grow.” If the people
could comprehend how little room
there actuasily is to grow, there
would be a great revolution in
thought.

Fred had assisted Tom all he
could.
rival, and of late years there had

against his school mate.

into somsathing better.

Bright, his iriend, and at the same

of fieecy clouds. The smoke from |

steamer could be seen far down

time, his rival. As Fred Lad par-
tially givan up Mollie for the

Though Tom had been his

been 8 slight coolness between
them, Fred was a generons rival
and never harbored up malice

Fred was really sorry that a bet-
ter position counld not be procured
for Tom. Bat Tom assured him
that he would soon work his way

tryaske has Leen” Tras Tom
was only an ofice boy ir a livery
stable, but he intended to grow.

“Well, Tom, whai{ #as brought| Fred Riley one morning receiv- | write, and the letter was indeed a
you here,”” Fred asked, gazing in-|ed a letter in his father's own |ray of sunshine overa eloudy day
to the honest sun begw od f{ace of | hand writing. He felt his heart | to poor Fred. Itseemed to lift a
Bright. give spasmodic thumps and his | graat weight from his heart.

“} cume for the S&me. purposo |breath came short andquick as ha| «Theye iz always good luck in
youdid. Iam heré fo be s city opened the envelope and read: what seems to be misfortuge,” said
man”’ 2 Bruecrass Fary, June 1, '9L. | Mr. Briggs to Fred one day. ‘Now

“What Tom! I._-don‘t mean| My Dear SoN: We recsived | ¥ho knows but that being forced
you, too, have left the old farw.” | your letter, and it almost broke [fo stay here to make up the small

“Yeg."” P your mother’s heart to learn that | defaleation may be the very mak-

“Why?" = you were % cgming home this inglof you”

: L eq o ey summer. y don’t you give up »

“Well, why did yege: the business and come ? “1 hope it may.

undersigid you now, | oid place don’t seemto be whatit| “You will grow to be a great
ek 07 Mm,r. a8 since ye have been gone. Your | business man.’
raat mistake.” vorite colt is suffering for want “Do yon so?"
“Tom Bright laughed and an- gél“:"r‘-'-mgi YO;U-;; dor;;bﬂih ‘;1& 1éile “I know it."”
2 and watches the road for| «
swered: you. Your mother thinks every Lot us hope 1t mayall tarn out

gound must bs your coming home.
Lizzieis at the gate every evenin
looking down the big roalan
sighing, and she and Mollie have
had many secret talks about yon
We all wan{ you to come homs
aul stay so bad. Can't you coma?
Yoor fsther, JonN RiLEv.”
Frod broke down at conclusion
of tho letter, and cried.

“My God, what can I do. Iam
& slave here; a prisoner working
out a term of penal servitude. I
can rot go and this disgrace wonld
kill them.

CHAPTER VIIL
AN UNFAVORABLE COMPARISON.
Mr. Bank came in on Fred a few
moments after he had finished
reading his letter and perecsiving
his egitation asked him the cause
of it Fora moment Fred hesi-

tated to tell him, but at last ven-
tured to do so, and laid the letter

before DMr. Banks, Adjusting
his glasses upon hia nose, the
bunker read the letter and

folding it thoughtfully, returned
it to the envalops. He had not
spoken & word, nor by any expres- |
gion of bis face conld Fred deter-
mine what his feclings in the mat-
ter were.

“You know all Mr. Banks. You
fully understand my position. I
was to po home to stay this sum-
mer, and bat for that nafortonste
shortage, wouldhave bean thera.”
Up to this tims Mr. Banks had
been sitting with pursed lips, and
now he segid—

“I am not respongible for the
unfortunate shortage.”

“Naither am L"”

“If yon can explain it, you cen
zo."”

“But I can't Mr. Banks. Iam
here & penal slave, working out a

two years’ sentence for a crime I
never committed.’

The banker's brow grew dark.
“It's very unfortunate,” he said,
“But I don't see how it can be
helped. What am I to doin the
matter? The money is missing,
and the bank must not suffer, The
bank is innocent, we know,
“Soasm I. Had not the bank
better suffer than L.’

“No, I could send you to the
penitentiary if I wanted to, but,
Fred, I will neyer do that.' His
manner suddenly changed. *No
I will never disgrace you, and the
world shall never know aught of
it. Leaveit all to me. I will write
him & letter praising his son, and
tell him your servicee are indis-
pensible to me, and that I can not
give you up. I will write itin
such & light that he will be flat-
tered and your mother happy, and
yoa can remain the two years, re-
fund a'l the amount that is miss-
ing, and let us hope that some-
thing may turp up before the end
of your gervice comes that will
expose the real eriminal.’

“God in heaven grant that it
may!' ejaculated poor Fred who
was suffering untold misery.

The banker almost instilled new
life into him. He wrote a cbeerful
latter to his parents. Mr, Banka
also wrote to Fred's father and
made & very plausible story which
plessed his parents.

“One can't bus be proud of such
a boy,” said Mr. Riley,

“Yes, but I'd rather have him
home, sighed Mrs. Riley, brush-
inga gathering moistare from her
eyes. Somehow her mother’s
heart fold her that her son was

“I will let them know at home|not happy, and there seemed

that I can make wy way in the|gomething so selfish in the letter
Gityas well as Fred Maybe hol

of the hanker that even his praise

the parents havingthe peace of
their son at Leart wrote him as
cheerful a Jetter as they counld

for the best,’ sighed poor Fred,
One evening Fred received a
amall delicately perfumed note
addressed in a neat feminine hand
tohim. It was from Miss Dash-
ingtorn, and asked the pleasure of
his company at a whist party on
the next evening. She assured
him that the party wastobe an
informal affair, only a few friends
were to be invited, and it was hop-
ed he would find it convenient to
be one of their number,
Kred accepted the invitation
and went.
There was only a few of the
most intimate friends of NMiss
Dashington. The bright parlor
was like a paradise. She had
gone to no great prirs to specially
decorate it for the ocecasion, but
then Miss Dashington’s parlors
were always in good order, and
needed very little decoration. She
had added a few boquets of choies
flowers, and one or two of the

Fred glaneed at the beautiful
woman who wans the lovliest and
most attractive of all in the room
and saw that her eyes were moist.
She was possessed of a heart and
& noble soul.

Then he bagan anew the oft re-
peated task of comparison. He
fried to mentslly place Mollie
Squires along side the Kentocky
beanty.

The comparison was decidedly
unfavorable for the farmer girl,

Fred was in love with Mise
Dashington.

[To BE CONTINUED. ]

Heesaid: “My love I am yery
sorry to diseppoint you sbout the
pienie, but my trotter has & lame
foot.” That's nothing! Wa've got
plenty of Salvation Oil.

The Detroit Yree Preoss Fiend
has been dunping on Dr, Bull's
Cough Syrup. Hisis only grati-
tude, for all thinking men know
{8 merits.—{ Exch.)

To look profitably forward, we
must look back. Experience of
the paat is the best light for the
future.

A person who tells you the fanits
of others, intends to talls others of
your faults. Have a care how you
listen,

Specimen Cases.

S. H, Cliford, New Cassel, Wia.,
was troubled with Nearalgia and
Rheumatism, his Stomaeh was
disordered, his Liver was affected
to an alarming degree, appetite
fell away, and he was ferribly re-
duced in flesh and strength. Threa
bottles of Electric Bitters cured
him.

Edward Shepherd, Harrisburg,
Iil., bad a running sors on his leg
of eight years' standing. Used
three bottles of Electric Bittars

heavy framed pictares wers en-
twined with wreaths and s mass of |
roses were banked against one of |
the panels in thahall. The par-
lor was one of those old fashioned |
Sounthern parlors to be found only |
in Kentucky,

Most of the guests had arrived
when Fred came. Miss Dashing-
ton, who was richly attired ina
gandy, flaming, evening costame,
her fair thoat acd arms bare to
the shoulders blazing with jewals,
met him &t the parlor door and
grasped his hand in’a lovely
squeeze and smiled so bewitching-
ly that Fred’s head was turnped.
She hoped he was well and that
he was enjoying himself. The
weather was just a little warm she
thought, but she hoped they
would have a fow days more of
cool wesather soon. Did Mr.
Riley know Mr. H. and Mr. S.;
was he acquainted with Miss T.
and Miss B?

He had met all the friends of
Miss Dashington and no introduc-
tion was necessary. 1n a few mo-
ments all were seated in the cosy
parlor and the toogues of the
pretty Kentucky girls began to
wag, as only the tongue of a Ken-
tucky girl can.

Miss Dashington, although not
a Kentackian by birth, and al-
though she had been but a few
months in ILouisville, imagined
herself a thorough Kentuckian,
You were the hero of quitean
adyenture, Mr. Riley? said Miss
Dashington.

“To what do you refer,” he ask-
ed.

“Do you reslly have so many
startling adventures that you fail
to recall this one?

“T gertainly don't remember of
being the hero of any adventure,’
he answered. '

=''I refer to the carriage running
away with you.'

“] was cartainly not the hero of
that adventure,’ he answered.

“But you came near being kill-
ﬁ.'l

“] did, and for aught I may have
done I would have been killed. I
was rescued by an unfortunate
tramp, who calls himself Happy
Jack, and although he is only a
tramp, he has some noble quali-
ties, for he risked his life for
me.'

“Oh, tell us all abont it,' eried
the young ladies, and they gather-
ared about him, their bright eyes
gleaming with interestas he told
how he had been rescued from

and seyen boxes of Bucklen’s Ar-
nica Salve, and his leg is sound
and well. John Speaker, Catawba,
0., had five large Fever sores on
his leg, doctors seid Le was in-
curable. One bottle Electric Bit-
ters and one box Bucklen’s Arnica
Salve cared Lim entirely. Sold by
B. F. Henry's Drugstore.

——

Report of Pleasant Hill school
commencing September 7 and clos-
ing October 2; number of pupils
enrolled 42; number of days
tended by wll pupils 676; ayersge
numver of pupils attanding each
day 24; namesof those in attend-
ance each day during the month
are Mary, Dixis and Eather Ely,
Hattie and George Sulliyan, Har},
Henry and Jakie Low, Hattie,
Byrd and Emma Foster, Charlie
Mundon, Gideon Floyd and Ed-
ward Swatnam.

StsiE E. ArrcorT, Tescher.

aL-

Firat monthly report of the Star
school, distriet S5, township 61,
rage 13, for the term commencing
the Tth day of September end end-
ding the 2d day of Oetobar, 1891.
Number of pupils enrolled during
the month, 50; whole number days
attended by all pupils 777; average
No. pupils attending each day 38;
everage number days attendad by
each papil 15; number of days
taught 20; the names of those at-
tending every day of the month
are, Tallie, Zack, Albert and Wal-
ter Shouse, Lizzie Edmonds, Ollio
Carlton, Zsima Conkling, Elsia
Baker, Henry and Roy Chadwell.
A. D. Manarray, Teacher.

The thing done avails, not what
is said about it.

————

Ihe 0. & M. Vestibule Line,
Passengers going to any point
East or Southeast, and desiring a
qaick and comfortable trip, should
take the Ohio & Mississippi Ry.,
the fast line from St. Loais, and
the only one ruuning & passenger
train through to Cincinnati, the
time being less than ten hours.
Three daily vestibule trains are
run by the O. & M. to Cincinnati,
and twoe to Louisville, making di-
roct connactions with all trains
for the East, Northeast and South-
east, and trains of this line are
equipped with elegant Vestibole
Day Coaches, and Pullman's Iatest
pattern in Vestibala Parlor Libra-
ry Cars and Sleepers. The Sleep-
ing Cars are run through from
St. Lonia to Washington, Balti-
more, Philadelphia and New York
withount change, and the fara to
these points is less by the O. & M.
Ry. than by other through car
routes.

Owing to ita excellent through
train service and fast time, the Q.
& M, is enabled io carry about
ninety-five per cent of the travel
from St. Louis to and via Cinein-
nati, eastward.

Ses that your tickets read via
the popular O. & M. Ry., for sale
at offices of connecting lines.

For further information eall on

death by Happy Jack.
*‘Ha is, indeed, a nob!ns fellow,’

will zot be &ll the talk of the coun sounded like Lollow mockery, But clusion of his simple narrative.

=gt s

or addross A. J. Lytle, Gen'l
l“esturn Pass'r Agent Ohio &

said Miss Dashington at the con- ¢ Mississippi Iy, 105 N, Broadway

St. Louis Mo

KLY GRAPHIC,




